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x nc i ragecue * m 

Our brother i9 imprifonedbyyour meanes, 

My fclfc difgraced,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions 

Are daily giuen to cnob'e thofc, 

Thatfcarcc fome two daics fince were worth a noble. 

£>u. By him that raifde me to this carefull height, 
From that contented hap which I enioyed, 

I neuer did incenfe his ^laicftie . 

Again ft the Duke of Clarence, but haue becnc 
Anearncft aduocattopleade for him. 

My Lord, you do mefhamfull iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vilcfufpcdls. 

Glo. You may denie that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Rett, She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.Riuers,why who knowes not Col 
She may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding band therein, 

And lay thofc honours on your high deferts. 

What my (he not? (lie may, yea marrie may (he. 

Rett. What marry may (lie ? 

Glo. What marry may (lie ? marry with a King 
A batchclcr,a bandfome (tripling too. 

I wis your Grandam hadworfer match. 

^ My L. of Glocefter,lhaue too long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings^nd your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofc grorte taunts I oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd, 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted/corncdjand baited at Enter 
Smal ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. Maxoret. 

^Mar. And lefned be that fmall,God I btfccch thee, 
Thy honour, ftate, and featc is due to me. 

Glo. What ? threatyou me with telling ofth e King l 
Tell him and fpare not, looke what I fayd, 

I will auouch in prcfencc of the King* 1 : 

T is time to fpeake,my paines arc quite forgot. 
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of Richard the third. 

Mar. Out diuel , /rememberthem too well, 

Thou (leweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at 7euxburie« 

Glo. Ere you were qu eene, y a or your husband king, 
i was a pack-horfe in his great affaires. 

A weedtr out of his proud aduer/aires, 

A liberal! re warder of his fnen ds: 

To royahze his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

^tt. Mar. Tea, and much better blood, then his orthine. 
Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 

Were factious for the boufe ot Lancafter: 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margarets battale at Saint Albons flame : 

Let me put in your tninde T if ^ours forget 
r^hat,you haue bene ere now, and what you are; 

XTirhall, what / haue bene, and what I am. 

S£ft. Mar. A murtherousvilfaine,and fo ftill thouart. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his'father Warwick, 

Yea and forfworc him(elfe( which /efu pardon.) . „ 

Q*. Mar. r^hich God reuenge. 

Glo . To fight on Edwards.parti cfpr the crowne. 

And for his meede ( poore Lord )h"eis mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were flint I ike Edwards, 

Or Edwards (oft and pittifull like mine, 

T am too childifh foolifli for this world. 

£ht. Mar. Hie thee to hell for fhame,and leaue the world, 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord ©f Gloceftcr in thofe bufic daics, 

Which here you vrge roprouc vs enemies, 

/Tcfollowedthen our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fboUld we you,ifyou (bould bcour £ing. 

Glo. If /fhould be f I had rather bea pedicr, 

Farre be it from ray heart the thought of it. 

£ht. Nat. As little ioy ( my Lard) as you fuppofc 
Tou (houldenioy, were you this countries king. 

As little ioy may you'funpofe in me, 

That l enioy being the Quecndthereof^ 

Mar. A litle ioy enfoy es the Queene thereof, 

FoM am flic, and altogether ioykffe. 
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